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HAPIKU VII. t'oNTINt Kl.
"Cf course li's art," l'erclval agreed;

"er all hand painted, I suppose?"
"Sure: that r'ntlng alone, letters

nil all, cdst I've Just had it put
up. I've bceu after tuat place for
years, but It vas held on a limn leas?
I y Max, the Square Tailor you know.
You probably remember the sign h:
had there 'Peerless Pants Worn by
I'hicngo's Pest Dressers.' with a man
in his shirt sleeves looking at a new
rair. Well, finally, I pot a chance to
buy those two back lots, and that give
me the nile, and there she Is, nil fin-- I

lied and up. Thai's partly what I
come on this time to see about, llow'd
you like the wording of that sign?"

"Kino simple nnd effective," replied
Pen ival.

"That's It simple and effective. It
Foes right to the poiut and it don't
flop over beyond any, after it gets
there. We studied a good deal over
that sign. The other man, the tailor,
bad too many words for the board
pace. My advertlsin' man wanted it

lo be, first, 'Hlgbee's Hams, That's
All.' Hut, I don't know for bo big a
ipace that seemed to me kind of
well kind of flippant and undignified.
Then I got It down to 'Hat Hlgbee's
Hams.' That seemed short enough
but after studying it. I says. What's
the use of saying 'eat?' No one would
think, I says, that a ham is to paper
the walls with or to stuff sofa cushions
with so off comes "eat" as being su-

perfluous, and leaving It simple and
' dignified 'Higbee's Hams.' "

"By the way," said l'erclval, when
Ihey were sitting together again, later
In the day. "where Is Henry, now?"

lligbec chuckled.
"That's the other thing tool; me back

this time t lie new sign and getting
Hank started. Henry is now working
ten hours a day out to the packing
house. After a year of that' he'll bo

taken into the office and his hours will
le cut down to eight. Kight hours a
liny will like sinful idleness to
Henry by that time."

Perelval whistled In amazement.
"I thought you'd be surprised. Hut

the short of It is, Henry found himself
failng work or starvation. He didn't
want to starve a little bit. and hf final-
ly concluded he'd rather work for his
tlad than anyone else.

"You see Henry was doing the
Hake's Progress act there in New
Y'ork being a gilded youth und such
like. Now being a gilded youth and
'a well-know- n man at out town' is
something that wants to be done In
moderation, und Henry didn't seem to
know the meaning of the word. I put
u something like i for Hank's
finding last year. Not that I grudged
1 i in the money, but it wasn't doing
Mm any goo.l. He was making a iiion-i.- y

of himself with it, Htiiry was. A
fco-'u- l bit of that bundled and eighty

"TJikx l ju'.ci:i hank."
went Into a comic opera company tint
was one of the worst 1 evi r did see.
Henry had no judgment, lie was too
e.isy. Well, along this summer he was

u the point of milking a break I hat
would well, 1 says lo him, says 1:
'Hank, I'm no penny squeezer; I like
flood stretchy legs myself." I says; 'I
like to see them elastic so they'll give
a plenty when they're pulled; b.it.' I

tays. 'if you take ihnt s. !

if you declare yourself, then the rub-

ier in your legs,' I says, 'will Just nat-
urally snap, you'll liud you've over-
played the Ulison." I says, 'and there
won't be any more strei h left in them.

"The secret Is. Hank was being
chased by a whole family of wolves
that's the gist of it fortune hunters

with tushes like the ravening Pon
In Afrie's gloomy Jungle. They were
not only cold, atone broke, mind yivj.
but hyenas Into the bargain- - the fa-
ther and the mother and the girl, too,

"They 'd got their minds n.uic up to
mairy i!ip girl to a goo I wad of r.iony

and they'll do It, too. pooler or later.
I eca.use ahe's a ; i r for look. a',1

rliM. aii j they'd all jiutdc a UijiJ set

for Hank; ss, quirk aa t Haw how it
was, I aays, 'Here,' I nays, 'la where
I save my son and heir from a paxsel
of butchers,' I Bays, 'before they have
him scclded and dressed and hung up
outsldo the. shop for the holiday trade,'
I says, 'with the red paper rosettes
stuck In Henry'a chest,' I rays."

"Arc the New York girls so design-
ing?" asked Perelval.

"Is Hlgbee's ham good to eat?" re-
plied Hlgbee, oracularly,

"So," he continued, "when I made tip
my mind to put my foot down I Juiit
casually mentioned to the old lady
say. she's got on eye that would make
liquid nlr shiver that cold bluo like
an army overcoat well, I mentioned
to her that Henry was a spendthrift
and that ly wasn't ever poin? to get
another cent from me that ho didn't
earn Just the same n3 If he wasn't any
relation of mine. I made It plain, you
bet; she found Just where little Henry
I oy stood w ith his kind hearted, lib-

eral old father.
"Say, maybe Henry wasn't In cold

storage with the whole family from
that moment. 1 see those fellows in
the laboratories are puttering around
just now trying to get tho absolute
zero of temperature any, Henry got it,
and he knows nothing about chemistry.

"Then I Jounced Hank. I proceeded
lo bi him know he was up against it

right close up against It, so you
couldn't see daylight between 'em.
'You're 25,' I says, 'and you play the
best game of pool, I'm told, of any
ot the chappies In that

club you got Into,' I Bays;
'but I've looked It up,' I says, 'and
there ain't really what you could call
any great future for a pool champion,'
I says, 'and If you're ever going to
learn anything else, it's time you was
at It,' I says. 'Now you go back home
and tell tho manager to set you to
work,' I Bays, 'and your wages won't
be big enough to make you Interesting
to any skirt-dance- r, either." I says.
'And you make a study of the hog from
the ground up. Exhaust his possibili-
ties just like your futher done, and
make a man of yourself, and then
some time,' I says, 'you'll be able to
give good medicine to a cub of yor
ow n when he needs it.' "

"And how did poor Henry take all
that?"

"Well, Hank squealed ot first like
he was getting the knife; but finally
when he see he was up against It, and
especially when he see how this girl
and her family throwed him down the
elevator shaft from the tenth story,
why, he come around beautifully. He's
really got sense, though he doesn't
look It Henry has though Lord
knows I didn't pull him up a bit too
quick. Put he come out nnd went to
work like I told lilm. It's the greatest
thing ever happened to him. He ain't
so ns he was, olready. Hen-
ry il be a man before his dad's through
with him."

"Hut weren't the young people
asked Penlval; "weren't

they in love with each other?"
"In love?" In an effort to expresi

scorn adeqnnely Mr. Higher came per-
ilously near to snorting. "What do
you suppose a girl like that cares for
love? She v.ns dead in love with the
nice long yellow-bnk- s that I've Idled
up because the public knows good ham
when they tni-'.- it. As for being In
love w;h Henry or with any man
say. young fellow, you've got some-
thing to learn about those New York
girls. And this one. especially. Why.
It's been known for the three years
we've loin there that she's simply
hunting night and day for a rich hus-
band. She tries for 'em nil as fast as
they get in line."

"Henry was unlucky In finding that
kind. They're not all like that -- those
New Yoik girls are not." and he had
the air of being aide if he olios to
name one or two luminous ex'-co- ' ions.

"Silas." called Mrs. Higbce. "are
you telling Mr. Dines about our Henry
sr. I that M!:b.-?- girl?"

"Yep," nnswered Hlgbee, "I told him."
"About what girl? what was her

name?" nsked Pen lval, in a lower tone.
"Milbrey's that family's name Hor-

ace Milhrey "
"Why," I'erclral interrupted. some-

what awkwardly, "I know the family
the young lady wo met the family

out In Montana a few weeks ago."
"Sure enough they were in Chicago

and had dinner with us on their way
out."

"1 remember Mr. Milhrey spoke of
what- - fine claret you gave him."

"Yes, and I wasn't Mingy with Ice.
either, the way those New York people
always are. Why, nt that fellow's
house he gives you that claret wiue as
warm oa soup.

"Hut as for that girl." he added,
'say. she'd marry me In a minute if

I wasn't tied up with the little Inly
over there. Of course she'd rather
marry a she's got about
that much heart In her cold blooded
as a Ci rtiKin carp. She'd marry mi
she'd marry you, If you was the best
thing In sight. Hut say. If you was
broke, she'd have about as much use
for you aa Chicago's got for St. Louis."

CHAPTER VIII.
SiiMt; l.liSIIT WITH A FEW SIM'

l.li'.MTs.
The real spring comes In New-Yor-

when blundering rat ure in
painted the outer wilderness for uu- - j

tiimn. What is called "spring" in the
city by unreflecting users cf the wind

'

Is a tain", insipid season yawning Into
not. more than at;

'best. The trees in the gas poismied
soil are slow In their greening, die
grass has but a pallid city vitality, and
tlie rows ol gaudy tuiiiis set out orlnilv
about the fountains in the squares urj
palpably forced and alien.

the sumptuous blending nnd
flaunt of color, the sponianeous awak- -'

eiltig of warm, throbbing now life, and
ihoso lntplrlng miracles or ree.en-- j

eralJin whl h yrr jjerforim-i- j cJiewhere
'

in April and May, the city-pe- nt must
wait until

But spring Is not all of 'life, nor what
at once chiefly concerns us. There are
people to be noted; a little series of
more or leas related phenomena to be
observed.

One of the people, a young man.
stands conveniently before a florist's
window, at that hour when the sun
briefly flushes this narrow canyon of
Broadway from wall to wall.

Ho had loitered along the lively high-
way an hour or more, his nerves tin-
gling responslvely to all Its stimuli.
And now ho mused as lie stared at the
tangled tracery of ferns against tho
high bank of wine-re- d autumn foliage,
tho royal duster of white chrysanthe-
mums and the big Jar of American
ileauties.

Ho hnd looked forward to this mo-
ment, too when ho should entrr that
same door and order nt least an arm
ful of thoso same haughty roses s, nt
to an address his memory cherish' d.
Yet now, tho tlmo having come, the
zes for tho feat was gone. It would
be done; it were ungraceful not to do
it, after certain expressions; but U
would be dono with no heart because
of tho certain knowledge that no one

at least no one to be desired could
possibly care for him, or consider him
even with Interest for anything bat
his money the same kind of money
Hlgbeo mado by purveying hams
"and she wouldn't care in the bast
whether It was mlno or Higbee's, so
there was a lot of It."

Yet ho stepped In and ordered the
roses, nor did the florist once suspect
that so lavish a buyer of flowers could
be a prey to emotions of corroding
cynicism toward the person for whom
they were meant.

From tho florist's he returned direct-
ly to ihc hotel to find his mother and
Psyche making home-lik- e the suite to
which they had been assigned. A maid
was iinjuiciarig minus under nis sis- - i

tor's supervision. Mrs. Bines was in
converse wiin a person or autnorltatlve
manner regarding the service to ba
supplied them. Two maids would be
required, and madame would of course
wish a butler

Mrs. Illnes looked helplessly at her
son. who had Just entered.

"I think we've we've always did
our own buttling," she faltered.

The person was politely Interested.
"I'll attend to those things, ma," eald

Perelval, rather suddenly.
"Yes, we'll want a butler and the

two maids, and see that the butter
knows his business, please, and here

take this, and see that we're proper-
ly looked after, will you?"

As the bill bore a large "C" on Its
face, and the person was rather a gen-
tleman anyway, this unfortunate essay
at Irregular conjugation never fell into
a certain class of anecdotes which Mrs.
nines' best friends could now and then
brint; themselves to relate of her.

Hut other matters are forward. We
may next overtake two people who
loiter on this bracing October day
down a .leaf-stre- n nlsle in Central
park.

"You." said the girl of the pair,
"least of all men can aecufe me of
lacking heart."

"You are cold to me now."
"Hut look, think what did I offer

youve had my trust everything I
could bring myself to give you. Hook
what I would have sacrificed at your
call. Think how I waited and longed
for that, call."

"You know how hclplras I was."
"Yes. if you wanted more than my

bare self. I should have been helpless '',too, ir I had wanted more than than '

voll
"It would have been folly madness

"Polly madness? Do von remem
ber the 'Ponnrt of IJevnli' oi, ,

Sit on this bench; I wish to say il
' j

over to you. very slowly; I want you
to hear it while you keep your later at-

titude in mind."
" i.lfe what Ik life? To do without nvall

The decent ordered tanks of every day;
Talk w ith the solier; Join the solemn piny ;

Tell for the hundredth time the silf-enm- e

tale
Told by our grnndsires In the se vale

Where the sun sets with even, level ray.
And nlKhts, eternuliy the snme nuikeway

nucleus ' "dawns, Intolerably jjuit
"Hut I know the verse."
"No; hear It out; hear what you

sent me:
" 'And this is life? Nay, 1 would rather see

The man who sets his soul In some wild
cause;

VI o fool who for momentary
bliss.

All that he was und all he ihuiiKht to be:
The rebel stark against his country's

laws;
i led s own mad luver, dying on a kiss.' "
She had completed the verse with

ihe hint of a sneer In her tones.
"Yes, truly, I remember it; but some

day you'll thank me for saving you;
of course it would have been regular
in a way, but people here never r6ally
forget thoso things and we'd havo
I. ecu helpless sonic day you'll thank
me for thinking for you."

"Why do you believe I'm not thank-
ing you already?"

"Haug It all! that's what you made
me tl'ink yesterday when 1 met you."

"And so you called mi heartless?
Now tell me Just what jjci expect a
woman iu ivy iisition to do. I offered
to go to you when you were ready.
Surely that sBowed my spirit and you
haven't known mo these years without
knowing it would bxyo to be that or
nothing."

"Weil, hung It, It wasn't like tho
last time, und you know it; you're not
kind any longer. You can be kind,
can't you?"

Her lip showed faiiir'. me curl of
scorn.

"No. I can't be kind any ionger.
Oh. I see you've known your own mind
so little; there's been so little depth to
it all; you couldn't dare. It was fool-
ish to think I could show you my
mind."

"AJut you ctill care for me?"

' No, no; I don't. You should hart
no reason to think (o if I did. When
( heard you'd made It up I hated you,
and I think I hate you now. Let us
go back. No, no, please don't touch
meever ngaln,"

Farther downtown In the cozy draw
lng-roo- of a house In a side street
east of tho avenue, two other persons
jvore talking. A florid and profusely
freckled young Englishman spoke pro-
testing from the hearth-ru- to a
woman who had the air of knowing
emphatically better.

"Hut, my dear Mrs. Drolmcr, you
know, really, I can't take a curate with
me, you know, and send up word won't
she be good enough to como downstairs
and marry me directly not when I've,
not seen her, you know!"

"Nonsense!" replied tho lady, unim-
pressed. "You ran do It nearly that
way, if you'll listen to me. Thnss
westerners perform quite In thnt man-
ner, I assure you. They call It 'flu
tllng.'"

"Hear me!"
"Yes. Indeed, 'dear you.' And an

other thing. I want you to forestall
that Mllbrey youth, and you may oo
Bure he's no farther away than Tuxedo
or Meadowbrook. Now, they arrived
yesterday; they'll be unpacking y

and settling I'll call the
day after, and you shall be with me."

"And you forget that that devil-sup- pose

she's as good as her threat?"
"Absurd! How could she be?"
"You don't know her, you know, nor

the old beggar, cither, by Jove!"
"All the more reason for haste.

Weil call Walt. Better
still, perhaps I can enlist the Gwllt-Atnclsto- n;

I'm to meet her
I'll let you know. Now I must get Into
my tea harness, so run along."

Wo are next constrained to glance
at a strong man bowed In the hurt of
n ffrpnt frrlef HnracA Mill, raw .Itj
alone In his gloomy, d

ithrarv His attire la Immncnlnlo Ilia
'.imoVr ,tcil,t h,i. h...tir..ii.
white, The senslthe lines of his fine
face tell of the strain under which h
labors.

(TO HE CONTINUED)

THE PLUMP AND PETITE.

Our ccuntry linn many author.
Whose hooks wu love to read;

It ni-- o bun-t- s of s

hi.se pictures are tlr.o Inirrd:Hut, if you'll look clom.y. you 11 notict
In every celebrity,

He it im arum or author,
A peculiarity.

We love Mr. latrst book,
The herullie Is so svu-ct- ;

To look at tlia Illustrations
Is Juki a perfect treat;

lint now I'll tell you the trouble
That start's nt me aiwas. m erlra.

The girl i f both artist and author
Js uivwi tall and slim.

Oh! what ran we do, my staters,
Who ure under live feet three,

Or, who (In horror I write il)
Are nealtr.K obesity?

Is there no or.e to sing our praises.
Or to call ua nent unit trim?

Is she Blums to he foremost
The slrl w ho is tall and s.ltn?

Yet the future must hold a champion
Who will cry to lie world: "l repeat.

The clrl who:,. I admire
Must n!wu be j lump and rente"Yi s. a tlmo must come, my sisters,
When nil ihe praises from him

Will nol I e forever directed
To ihe sir! who Is tall nrd s:lm.

--iir.ih H. Ilo.zman, In Tlnn

These Explanations.
Senator Koraker. at a dinner In

Washington, quoted with a lau:;h an
extravagant and incredible statement
that he bad read in a magazine. When
sumo one attempted to explain, ho
said:

"The thing is preposterous, nnd all
"'"" ui worm won.

olt"r its preposterousness. These ex
plainers. They are never at a loss.
mo they? I ney remind mo of dhl

lines Scarlett of Ualnsboro.
"There wns nothing which James

Scarlett of Ualnsboro could not ex- -

plain.
"Uno winter night he was reading

a volume of the Seaside Library to
his family gathered about the fire-
side. With Ills spectacles on his nose
Ho droned along liko this:

" 'Olwendolen do Vere Hastings low-

ered her limpid blue eyes, nnd Lord
Algernon Mannering took her slim
white hands In his, and crushed her
to him In a passionate embrace.

" 'At that moment, five minutes
past 12 Bounded from the castle bel-
fry, and '

"Hut here young Miss Scarlett
Interrupted.

" 'No clock could strike live minutes
past 12,' she said.

" "Certainly It could,' James snorted
it was five minutes slow." "

"Patent Pending."
Although Miss HobbB had lived her

whole life in a New Hampshire vil-
lage, she saw no reason why her hor
izon should bo narrowed or her cir-
cle small, relates Youth's Companion.

At the ago of sixty she was relieved
of the last of her family carea by
tho death of a paralytic; sho then
promptly Joined tho Society for g

Gloom, and began correspon-
dence with eight other members in
different purts of the country. She
began to send orders by mall to one
of the Huston shops, and at last an-
nounced her Intention of going to the
city for a day or two.

In tno care of a Iioston niece, Miss
Hoblm made a tour of tho shops, but
sho intended to reserve her purchas-
ing for one that "bad done no well
by her through the mall."

"I've got a list of things they'vo
advertised, special," said Miss Hobbs,
and when they reached tho desired
shop she consulted tho Blip of paper
held tightly in her hand; then she
looked benevolently over her glasses
at the young mnn behind the counter.

"Whereabouts shall we find that
'patent pending" I boo advertised on
thi.t new darning-eg- your folks sent
mo? sho asked him. "It's such a
curious name, I'm ull cf a whew
ana it."

THE GOOD
SAMARITAN
Sunday School Lestonlor July 15,1906

Specially Prepared for Thli Paper.

MlSifJON TKXT.-I.u- ke 10:25-37- . Mom-or- y

versos S8, M,
iliM.li&N TK.XT. "Dlcaned ara th

merciful for they alinll obtain mercy."
Matt. 4:7.

TIMK.-- A. U. lt, a few wacka alter tit
lust loxnun.

11. A' e.,- - In I'orl beyond Jordan. Tho
scene of tho purublo win on the roud be-

tween Joru-mtcn- i und Jericho.
tti'Kli'li'KK HKFUKKM'KH. Works

of lovo und mercy us a
of 1 its MiiHloni of lieuvuu. Knjoine,! In
tno Uld 'J'cstuinent, e. u.: I'rov. HI ill; isit.
Mai-S- ; Jur. V 7 : Hon. ;; Alio. :.
Tuiyiht in tho Mew Tcntuineni by ClnlBl.
Mutt. 0:1b, 1.1.', Ill; ::; Zl.l'i; iOJl-lt- ),

l.u:j lu.jKi-- etc. liy tint upur.llcs: 1

Cur. l":0k, 2 t or. w : 1 - : Kpn. 11:1", il Tlnins.
i.ll; 1 Tun. tl:lMti 'lit. i.s, 14, Jluu. lu:J,
il, in. It, Jus. i.H-.i'- , tut; 1 1'et. s:U.
1,'uiiu In Iko inline i'C C'liriHt: Mu.. &i:4u,

1 ml. 1:11; tel. li:U. I'nrisl'a own
ilau. U.l-u- , Luka l.H-il- ; Juiiu

b:J-o- ; 'i Cur. ft:'., uu--

Co.ument nnd buggestive Thought.
V. 23. "Stood up." ituuo to Indicate

his purpose of u UIscusjiou. This im-

plies lliul Jesus wuj iu soiiiu hoiiuo,
perhaps discoursing uu this very sub-
ject of, eternal lite. "And tempted
tiiiu." Hut her, tented or ti led him u4
to hU teachings, wuelher they Welti
wise und good, and uccurded with, or
different lrom the teachings of thi
scribe. Ho tested hliu by some of Hie
controverted questions ot the day.
"Saying, Muster," or teacher equiva-
lent to rabul or rubboui. Jesus was
au acknowledged teacher, as the luw-y- er

was. "Wnat shall I do to luherlt
eternal life?" How can 1 as a child
of Uod Inherit from my heavenly
Father, and so have possession of,
eternal life? Eternal life cauuot be
earned nor bought, but only inherited.

V. 26. "He said unto him." Jesus
did not himself quote the command-meut- s,

as in the case of the rich youiitf
ruler (Luke 18:18-2U- ), but as It was
the business of this scribe to know the
Scriptures, und as he acknowledged
their authority nnd taught them, he
referred the questlou buck to him
"What is written In the law?" tie
thus avoided all carping criticism.

V. 27. "And be answering said,"
quoting Deut. U:5, nnd Lev. 11): 18. It
was a well-know- n summary.

V. 28. "Thou hast answered right."
For he had taken, not tradition, but
the Scriptures for his authority.
Hence, his answer ugreed with the
teachings of Jesus.

V. 2'J. The Jewish scrlbo willing,
1. e., desiring, lo Justify himself, be-

cause he was not so sure that he lived
up to the standard, and possessed this
love which was eternal life. "Said
unto Jesus, Ami wh: is my neighbor?"
The lawyer apparently thought that by
certain limitations us to who were
meant by his neighbors, "Jews spelled
large," ho might still feel some uajur-uue- e

that he was possessed of eternal
lU'o.

V. 30. "A certain man went (was
going) down from Jerusalem to Jer-
icho." "Tho road was a path for
there was no such road as Is familiar
to us very dangerous, lying much of
the way in a deep ravine through soft
rocks in which caves nnd chambers
abounded. It Is still necessary to have
aa escort In pasilng over that road,"

V. 31. "A certain priest." Jericho
was one of the residences of the
priests, who took turns at mlulslcrlii
in the temple. "He paused by on the
other side" of the ravine, as far us
possiblo from the wounded man.

V. 32. "Ami likewise a I.evlte." A

Levlte was one of the tribe of Levi;
n priest was of the family of Aaron In
that tribe. The Levltes performed tho
humble servlies of tho temple, us
cleaning, carrying fuel and acting as
choristers.

V. 33. "nut a certain Samaritan."
Tho Samaritans were a mixed race,
descended from a commingled nni entry
of Jews and heatheu at the time of the
captivity.

V. 3. "Bound up his wounds," re-

quiring personal care and gentleness,
"pouring In (rather "on them," K. V.)
oil and wine." the usual remedies in
the east, and commended by Greek
and Latin physicians. "Set him on his
own beast," while he himself walked
beside him.

V. 33. "And on the morrow . . ,
he took out two pence" (denarii) from
hU girdle, worth ubout 16 cents each,
but tho usual pay for a day's labor
(.natt. 20:2), so that it was equivalent
to 3 or $1 in our day. "Whatsoever
thou spendest more," etc. He did nil
he could, consistently with his other
duties.

V. 36. "Which now ot these three
. . . was (proved, berame) neighbor
unto him?" "Ask yourself, not whom
yr,u aro bound to love and aid, hut
whom you would wish to love you and
nid you If you needed It, nnd you will
know who Is your neighbor." Mao
laren.

V. 37. "Go, and do thou likewise."
Then you will know that you have
eternal life. The question with hira
now was no longer one of understand-
ing the law, but of obeying it; not.
Who Is my neighbor, hut, Do I love
him?

Practical Application,
1. The test of our love to God Is our

expressed love to our neighbor, be-

cause that Is the outward visible frull
of love to God.

2. Jesus Christ wos the best typo and
oxamplo of the Good Samaritan. The
human race had fallen among thieves,

ml had been robbed of hope, char-
acter, happiness, heaven. Rut Jems
came from heaven because he had
compassion. He bound up man's
wounds nt infinite cost. He brought
him to the Inn, his church, tho com-
pany of his people, tho "pnluco beau-
tiful," ho cures for him to the nnd,

BRYAN'S VERSATILITY.

KCakes a Grand Stand Play for th
Votes of Fledgling

W. J, Bryan has been "off the mala
route for some time," but It baa com
lo his knowledge that some Democrat-
ic stato conventions have nominated
him In advance as the Dotnocratlo
candidate for president In 1908, nnd
we have a report of his comment
upon thnt fact, says tho Chicago
Chronicle.

He appreciates the compliment;
though It Is "sudden" by which, nos
Flbly, he may mean premature B
that ns It may, he Is quoted as saylnn
that It Is too early "either to make on
discuss political plans for 1908
Thero certainly Is time for a gooit
many things to happen during the tw
years between tho nomination by Mis-
souri and tho nomination by the na
tlonal Democratic convention.

Theso nro times of hysteria, Bham
and real, and things thnt are said ami
done about a nomination for the pros!-(lenc- y

two years In tho fiituro are
'.labia to become dnmaged In cold ntor-ac- e

during the Interval. Tho etilo-Fllu-

recently pronounced by th
penitents Cols. Wntter?on and Vlatmay look silly In June, 1908.

Whllo Col. Bryan realties that It It
too early for him tdther to make or
discuss political plans for 1908, he
cannot resist tho temptation to talk.
I'OMHlbly the colonels of the other
metallic persuasion strongly suspect-
ed such would be the case, and that
may account for their otherwise start-
ling eccentricity In coming "forward"
so promptly as representatives of

and Buckner gold men and
pronouncing their sonorous eulogium
upon the great apostle of 10 to 1.
They may have had the Idea that If
they broke forth Into panegyric Mr.
Bryan would certainly break forth
Into speech which Is silver. Instead of
maintaining the silence which Is gold-
en, nnd talk himself to death before
1908.

If so their expectations, are In a fair
way to be realized. Mr. Bryan cer-
tainly has made a good beginning If
tho dispatches from Berlin do him no
Injustice. He Is reported from that
city as ' praising tho Republican re-
formers and exhorting tie Republican
party to listen to their volco and git
the start of the Democrats in the

business. If the people really
like tho sort of reform now in the air
they will naturally hold fast to the
party which first takes up tho reform
work. If they do not like it what will
become of Mr. Bryan and the rest or
tho Democratic reformers?

Mr. Bryan Is further quoted: "My
political career dlselosos no Instance
where I have abandoned any principle
formerly espoused. So far as sliver
Is concerned, I can only say that
events have fully vindicated the posi-

tion of tho blmetalllsts."
Now, thero Is something for Mr.

Francis and Cols. Watterson nnd Vilas
and tho Democratic men of affairs In-

itio east to ponder. Do they think
thnt Mr. Bryan has nlready begun

too much and Is In a fair way
to get a lerrllilo shaking ns I'ollpar-ro- t

did when Bho Bald "Sick "

once too often to tho dog?
In this snino dellveianco Mr. Brynn

lets us all know that be not only
stunds for bimetallism still, but also
for government ownership and opera-
tion of public utllltlifs on a tremete
dous scale. Ho has abandoned no
principle formerly espoused and he
has thoroughly committed himself to
government ownership.

He attempts ts make a distinction
between "Democracy," by which

means such ownership, anil
snclullsm. "Democracy," he says,
"recognizes competition as legitimate
and tries to protect the competitive
prlnclplo from attnek. Socialism sees
competition as an evil to bo eliminated
by public ownership and opcrntlon ot
all means of production and distribu-
tion."

But he naRtens to add that, "while
this distinction between Democracy
and socialism Bhould not be over-
looked, the Democratic platform must
be one of progress and reform and not
merely of opposition to Republican-policie- s

or socialistic Ideas." ,
That Is to tay, tho Democratic party

Bhould be hospitable to socialistic pub-
lic ownership Ideas In order to gather
In the votes of half-fledge- socialists.

This may be eatlsfactory to "con-
servative Democrats" whose Bleep is
disturbed by Ihe specter of socialism,
but It will not attract to the support
of Mr. Bryan men who care to offer
strenuous resistance to socialistic

rKven If Mr. Bryan's boom should,
have no substantial results otherwise,
It may give him the necessary mate-
rial for "The Third Battlo." Mean,
while NOW Is the time to Bttlmcrlba
for tbo Commoner. Chicago Tribune".

CTry the new and Improved
Bryan. Everything modern and

Guaranteed to go welt In
harness, and not to ru.i amuck. No
Democrat of any variety can here-
after afford to bn without this won-

derful development of the last ten
years. Advt. Indianapolis News
(Ind.).

fFor the third time the Deino-- i
ratio party Is calling Mr. Bryan to

lead It. In 190S the Republican par-
ty will "call" him for the third time,
and when he shows down his hand
he will probably have the same old,
pair of deuces.

Disregarding the causes (hat
have led to the importation of $50..
000,000 In gold during tho pa; few
weeks, v.e would like to ask if suoh.
Importation could or would have
taken place if we had had an ndve'sn
balance of trade such as we liuve
always had tinder free trade tariffs I

American Economist.


